splintercollective520 Noise Opera at 
Splinter happening August 22nd, 8pm! 
Three sets featuring harmonica and vocals. 


This is going to be a very creative and 
experimental show, so come out, buckle up, 
and expand your mind & + (P 


&» sussexcountyavantgarde501c 


my sussexcountyavantgarde501c 


sussexcountyavantgarde501c 


Ey sussexcountyavantgarde501c 


کے جو ۴ 7 Pa‏ ر 
“wo 7 E 51‏ 
M PO J > 3 y‏ " 
S \ i: Tc.‏ سج 
m. Pe > h De i A‏ 4 
x TRIES! 4‏ $ 
b~ À‏ ` < 
Sas | > E‏ 
Ea NANI = nox 3 >‏ : 
D um s n hı 1‏ 


سک + 
[ 1 


792) / apre 


Ém sussexcountyavantgarde501c T Ey sussexcountyavantgarde501c aes 
= , = ; 1 - + ۳ | ۰ 


m LX et gen erate: J y a, » 
7 " 1 Pi = de M ۱ 
„AZÎ 
SA: "R 
- = 


> '- „22! 
' و‎ duzi, 


. ۷ A hig 


wê 4 D £i 


fy sussexcountyavantgarde501c 


AVÎ 
ھ۸ا‎ 
۷ ۷۳ P N || | 


I Wu y 
AJ aU i 


y 


\ "۷۷۸ 


Vy i " | 
m 


Gm» sussexcountyavantgarde501c 


——— LL 0 


Clementines right storm at night. 
Thundering buffalo room. Pete in 
Mary sitting in a tree moan inside 
the womb. Inside this room. 
Monster shake as mom sisters her 
earthquake birthing. Eyes open 
and slip down the wet slide, 
pushed off the bed. 


Daniel in the womb of the room. 
Water runs down walls. Lawn 
order. Thunder. Rain. Ola. Driving 
lightning riding for horses. 
Lawrence stomachs questions. 
Voices and for what! A heated 
knight! Hands. Behind. Your back. 
Tickle dog noses to smell some 
thing. On the wheeling off the 
bed. 


Jacob, sir George is a knight. It's 
storming dark windy hot night. 
Like a brick against the window 
thick thunder crochets guilt 
closer. Wolven fiber flames! 
Rooted land mind Waze webbed 
rainbow radio eyes surge voltage 
off the bed. 


Evan, it was a wet dark hot mess 
of the night. Rebecca's wine. 
Showers. Meteors and thunder cry 
Ocean whale fishing. The room 
sits. Nursing you nursing me. 
Sitting by. While you lie with lies, 
paddles and debris. Steamy 
sweaty seas burst And jostle from 
being in bed 


Annie's windy waves A dark and 
stormy night flog walls like not my 
tentacles on a theremin. Thunder 
cracked John to forget about it in 
a looping ocean retelling not for 
nothing the setting settling up 
sums sunsets safety. Kitty. Lie by 
me. Just than hen feathers off the 
bed. 


Memo! Night cats leak by waterfall 
room walls bloom till malarkey 
runs on sunshine lightning 
dancing thunders whip lash. We 
see the story from listen 
invisibility. To each strand a 
person. A sector. A Sasquatch 
where law mowing mothers skirt 
blew up river moonshine. Shine on 
the trunk we're out jumped a 


puppy. 


Courtney shot when did rain this 
night. This darkness. Jaime How's 
water getting in this room? And 
who sudden eyes heard thunder 
which loggers cutting down tree 
jobs. | hate my job. How much 
longer to wake up here? Survival 
blankets warm! Is this how to 
survive! Drinking open being 
pushed out of bed. 


Joseph to wait for a death with 
Lana Del Rey beers while rain 
against the window thunder 
reminds me | got to turn over the 
side time before routine. Minutes 
fabrics close rustling the door who 
killed my son? Quiet wind snake 
sheep council heard. Bleed. Will | 
survive staying alive. Ha ha ally a 
lie alive. And just before it's 
become aware get pushed out the 
bed 


Dear Zack and Pharmakon 
Margaret it was a dark and stormy 
night this time. No rain. No sound 
and yet memory stomach thunder. 
Mom is dead. Who killed mom! Did 
you kill mom? Did | kill my mom! 
Wall brick house blocks down 
along a river breezing up her hurt. 
Lol mowers metal blades mother 
Earth. Run. Run. Having fun. 
Shock from the bed. 


E 


Caroline, the night is the enemy an 
igloo Martian blood bites memoirs 
soul gather thunder. Remember. 
Dad in motion how long will we 
relationship each paper. Tight 
knots mask the deeper Bhad 
Bhabie pain. That fucking whore 
too crowded to grass or so or stay 
out of jail green legs. Get your life 
together mm mm butter Mom 
shores swell and crash off the 
bed. 


It's still night. Rain keeps at the 
window. Thunder cracks like 
spikes and nerves. Hi my name is 
Ryan in prison ship and Baxter and 
William Winters and the scene is 
not would it used to be since they 
shut down the trunk space hawk 
pearls were eyes serve space 
where our one dream in our baby 
dreams forever giving birth to a 
smile to make us free flames even 
as | scream out the bed 
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